
Passionately compelled by presences
As each aspect is pollen
With hummingbirds of attention
Nourishing senses of origins

Angels up near Saturns and
Skinwalkers and milkcows forming clay
As the spheres do as well and wakingdays
Appear with their complete light and sill

Graceful peons permutationally knowing
Meet the pollen as pollen
The seersongs as seersongs that display realms
To study the arcane without limit
And immerse within and as its odd council

